
7he. Hi fiery of 

Falftalfjfe, kindle IackeEa!ftalffe,true Iacke'Falftalffe, valiant 
lack F|tlftalfte,and therefore more vaiiant, being as nee is old 
Iacke jFalftalffcjbanifti not him cby Harries company ,ba n i(li 
not him thy Harries company, baniih Plnmpclacke,& banifl, 
al the world. 

Vrince ldo,Iw ill . Enter Bur doll running. 

Bar. O, my Lord, my Lord, the Sherife, with a moftmoa- 
ftrous watch,isatthedore. 

Fa/. Out you rogue, play out the play. I haue much to fav 
in thebehalfeofthat Aalftalffe, 

Enter the HoJieJJe, 

Ho- O Iefu,mv Lord,my Lord! 

iW.Hcigh,heigh,the diuell rides vpon a fiddle ftickcwhats 
the matter? 

Ho. The Sherife and all the watch are at the doore, they are 

Come tofearch thehoufe,fhaliIietthemin? 

Vai. Doeft thou hearc,Hal: neuer call a true piece of golda 
counterfeit, thou art eflentially made, without feeining fo, 

Vrince And thou a naturall coward without lnlhndt . 

Fal.l deny your Maior,if you wil deny the Sherife.lo.ifnot,' 
let him enter .If 1 become not a Cart as well as another man, a 
plague on my bringing vp:lhopc I fliall as foone be ftrangled 
with a halter as another. 

P rinte. Goe hide thee behind the Arras/the reft walke vp a 
fcoue:now myrnaftcrs/oratruefaceandgoodconfciencc. 

Fal. Both whichlhaue had, but their dateis out, and ther* 
fore lie hide me. 

Vrince Call in the Sherife. 

Enter Shertfe and the (farrier. 

"Prince Nowmalter Sherife, vvhatis your will with me? 

She. pirft, pardon me, my Lord, A hue and cry hath follow 
ed certaine men vnto this koufe. 

Vrince What men? 

She.Oae of them is well knowac,my gracious Lord,agrofle 
fat man. 

Car, Asfat,a» butter, j 

Prince Theman,IdoeafTureyon isnotherc 
Eorlmy felfcat this time haue imploydhim: 

And 


Henry the fourth . 

And Sheriffe I will ingage my word to thee. 

That I will by to morrow dinner time. 

Send him to anfwere thee or any man. 

For anything he lhall be chargde withal!, 

And fo let me intreat yo ti leaue the houfe, 

Sher. 1 will my Lord,there are two Gentlemen 
Haue m this robbery loft soo.raarkes. 

Pr.n. It may be foufhe haue robd thefe men 
He lhall bee anfwerablerand fo farewell. 

Sher. Good night my noble Lord, 

Pm, I thinkeitisgoodmorrow,isitnot? 

Sher, Indeed my Lord,! ihinkeit be two a clocks. Exit. 

Pm.Thisoyly rafcallisknowneas wdlasPoulej: goe call 
him forth. 

Petf.Falftalffe’faftafleepebehindthe Arras, and fnorting 
like a horfe. 

Vrince, Hark, how hard hefetches breath , fear ch his pockets: 
He fearcheth his pocket s^-nd fmdeth ctrtainc papers. 

Vrin, What hail thou found? 

Peto.Nothing but papers my Lord. 

Pm; Lets fee what be thcyj.eadc them. 

Item a capon uior 
Item fawce 

Irem,facke,tw r o gallons. 

Itemanchaues and facke after fupper 
Item bread 

O monftrous !but one half peniworth of bread to this into, 
krable deal eolfacke? what there is elfe,keep clofe,weelcreadc 
it at more aduantageithere let him fleep till day; lie to the court 
in the morning, W c mull all to the warS,aud thy place lhalbee 
honofable.Ilc procure this fatrogue a charge of foote, and X. 
know his death will be a match of twelue Icorejtkemoney iha! 
be paidebacke againe with aduantage; be with me betimes in 
the morning,andfc-g®od morrow Peto., 

Veto, Good morrow,good my Lord E xeunt.,. 

! nter H otfytirjWorceHer, Lord iMortineer 
' OrvenGlendower. ■ 

Mor . Thefeptonufes are faire,the parties Cure,, 
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